The firft part of 

bought for gold, be merry wcnch,the Malt-man comes 
monday. 011 

Doll.You might hauelefc me atCobham, vntill you h 3f l 
bru better prouided for. 3 a<1 

^i.No fwectDoll.no, I like not that,yon olde ruffian b 
not lor the Prieft ; I do not like a new Cleark fliould com. 
in the old bel-fry. 

Ds/AThoii art a mad prieft ifaith. 

Pri . Come Doll, lie fee thee fafe at fome ale-houfe heere 
at Cray, and the next iheepe that comes lhall leauc behind 
his'fleece. „ 

Jbxit 

Enter the King ^Suffolk*:, and Butler. 

King in great haft. My Lord of Suffolk, poll away for life 
And let our forces offuchhorfeandfoote. 

As can be gathered vp by any mcanes. 

Make fpeedy randeuow in Tuttle fields. 

It muft be done this euening my Lord, 

This night the Rebels meane to draw to head 
Neere lilington,which ifyour fpeed preuentnor. 

If once they fliould vnite their feuerall forces 
Their power is almoft thought inuincible. 

Away my Lord, 1 will be with you foone. 

Stif.l go my Soueraigne with all happy fpeed. exit 

Kin , Make haft my Lord of Suffolke.as you loue vs. 
Butler, port you to London with all fpeede .• 

Command the Maior and Shenffcs on their allegcanco 
The Citty gates be prefently (hut vp. 

And guarded with a ftrong fufficient watch. 

And not a man be fuffered to paffe. 

Without a fpeciall warrant from our felfe. 

Command the Pofterneby the Tower be kept. 

And proclamation on the paine of death, ’ 

That not a Citizen ftirre from his doores, 

Except fuch asthc Maior and Shneues fhall choole 
For their owneguard,and fafety of their perfons: 

Bu:lcr away,haue care vntomy charge. 

Burl, 


Sir John Old-Cajile . 

But. I go my Soueraigne. 

K»».Binler. 

K^Godowne byGreenwich.and command aboate, 

M the Friar* bridge attend nty commrngdowne.^^ 

time l*thinlce to looltc ento Rebellion, 
tfhen A&on doth expeft vnto his aide, 

Sio leffe then fifty thoufand Londoners. 

Well lie to Weftminfterm this difguile, 

rnbiatevebatnevreat^Wngnsthefebra™! . 

x/Jwnd theefcftyes I ttne-tnan : how if a theefe ? 

?‘'Tl»*Veftot°.'rue-man,l mnft Hand I fee bowfo- 
euer th'eworld wags, the trade of theeuing ye. will nener 

downe. What art thou? 

P Kin So S a°m1foo°Tfeethoudoftknowmee. 

jjyg.lf thou be a good fellow,play the good fellowes, 
part.deliuer thy purfe without more ado. 

^S™re;S»defomebeforewee P .r,ifyou 

haae no many you (hall haue ware, as many found blowes 
as your skin can carry# 

: !“ ft "n 

Prouerbe, one theefe robs another. Where the d.uel are all 
L old theeues * Falftaffe that villaine isfofat,hee cannot 
ge^ on’s horfe, but me thinkes Pomes and Peto fliould bee 

ftirringhereabouts. ... 1; 

Jho W muchis there on’tof thy word ? . 


